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(Who had no doubt Tome npble creature in her) 
Dafh’d all to^peeces : O the cry did knocke 
Againft my very heart: poore foules,they perish’d. 
Had I byn any God ofpower, I would 
Hauc funcke the Sea within the Earth, or ere 
It fhould the good Ship fo haue fwallowUand 
The fraughting Soules within her. 

Prof Be colle&ed. 

No more amazement: Tell your pitteous heart 
there's no harme done. 

Mira. Owoe,theday. 

Prof. No harme: 

I haue done nothing,but in care of thee 
(Of thee my dcerc one; thee my daughter) who 
Ar c ignorant of what thou art. naught knowing 
Ot whence I am: nor that I am more better 
Then Projpero ,Matter of: a full poore cell. 

And thy no greater Father. 

(Jfrlira. More to know 
Didneuer mcdlewith my thoughts. 

Prof 'Tis time 

I fhould informc thee farther: Lend thy hand- 
And plucke my Magickgarment from me: So, 

Lye there my A rt: wipe thou thine eyes,hauc comfort, 
The direfull fpectaele of the wracke which touch’d 
The very vertue of companion in thee: 

I haue with lucli prouiiion in mine Art 
So fafely ordercd.that there is no foule 
No not fo much perdition as an hayre 
Betid to any creature in the vefleil 
Which thou heardft cry, which thou faw'ftfinke: Sit 
For thou mud now know farther. | downs, 

Mir*. You hauc often 
Begun to tell me what I am, but ftopt 
And left me to a bootelelle Inquifition, 

Concluding,flay; not yet. 

Prof The howr's now come 
The very minute byds thee ope thine care, 

Obey,and be attentiue. Canlt thou remember 
A time before we came vnto this Cell ? 

I doe not thinke thou canft,for then thou was’t not 
Out three yeeres old. 
tJMira. Certainely Sir, I can. 

Prof. By what ? by any other houfe,or perfbn ? 

Ofany thing the Image,tell me,that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

C Mira. *Tis farreoff.- 
And ra thcr 1 ike a dreamc,thcn an a durance 
That my remembrance warrants .* Had I not 
Fowre,or fine women once,that tended me ? 

*Trof. Thou hodft; and more Miranda: But how is it 
T hat this liues in thy minde ? What feeft thou els 
In the dark-backward and Abifme of Time ? 

Yf thou remembreft ought ere thou earn’d here. 

How thou carr/fi here thou maid. 

Mira . But that I doe not. 

Prof Twelueycrc iince(Miranda)tY;chic yerc fince, 
Thy father was the Duke of Millainc and 
A Prince ofpower.- 
Mira . Sir, arc not you my Father? 

Prof. Thy Mother was a peece of vertue, and 
She faid thou Wad my daughter; and thy father 
Was Duke of Millainc > and his onely heire. 

And Princeflc; no worfe Iflucd. 

Mira. O the heauens. 

What fowle play had we,that wc came from thence ? 


Or bleffcd was’t we did ? 

Prof Both,both my Girle* 

By fowlc-play (as thou faift) were wc heau’d thence 
But blcflcdlyholpe hither* v 1 

Mira. O my heart bleedcs 
To thinke oth’ tcene that I haue turn'd you to, 
Which is from my remembrance,pleafeyou,farther* 
Prof My brother and thy vncle,call'd Anthonie : * 

I pray thee marke me, that a brother fhould 
Be fo perfidious: he, whom next thy felfe 
Of all the world I lou’d,and to him put 
The mannage of my date, as at that time 
Through all the fignories it was the firft. 

And Projpero, the prime Duke, being fo reputed 
In dignity ) and for the liberal! Artes, 

Without a paralell; thofe being all my ftudie. 

The Goucrnment I cad vpon my brother. 

And to my State grew dranger,being traafported 
And rapt in fecret dudics,thy falfe yncle 
(Do’ft thou attend me?) 

Cfrftra. Sir,modhecdeful!y. 

Prof. Being once pcrfe&ed how to graunt fuites, 
how to deny them : who t\iduancc,and who 
To trafh for ouer-topping; new created 
The creatures that were mine,I fay,or chang’d 'em, 
Or els new form’d *em ; hauing both the key, 
OfOfficer,and office,fet all hearts i’tli date 
To what tune pleas’d his care,that now he was 
The Iuy which had hid my princely Trunck, 

And fucktmy verdure out on’t: Thou attend'd not? 
Mira. OgoodSir, I doe. 

Prof. I pray thee marke me: 

I thus neglecting worldly ends,all dedicated 
T o clofcnes,and the bettering of my mind 
with that,which but by being fo retir'd 
Ore-priz’d all popular rate:in my falfe brother 
Awak’ti an euill nature,and my trud 
Like a good parcnt,did beget of him 
A falsehood in it’s contrarie,as great 
As my trud was,which had indeede no limit, 

A confidence fans bound. He being thus Lorded, 
Not oncly with what my reuenew yecldcd, 

But what my power might els exact. Like one 
Who Iuuing into truth, by telling of it. 

Made fuch afynnerofhismemorie 
Tocrcditchis ownelic,he did belecuc 
He was indeed the Duke,out o’th’ Subditution 
And executing th outward face of Roialtie 
With all prcrogatiue:hcncc his Ambition growing: 
Do’ftthou heare? 

M ra. Your tale,Sir, would cure deafenefle. 

ProfJ o bauc no Schftene between this part he plaid, 
And him he plaid it for*hc needes will be 
Abfolutc Millainc , Me (poore man) my Librarie 
Was Dukedome large enough : oftemporall roaltics 
He thinks me now incapable. Confederates 
(fo drie he was for Sway) with King of Naples 
To giue him Annuall tribute,doe him homage 
Subiedt hi* Coronet,to his Crowne and bend 
The Dukedom yet vnbow'd (alas poore MiHaine) 

To mod ignoble dooping. 

TAira. Oh the heauens: 

Prof Marke his condkion,and th'eucnt,then tell me 
If this might be a brother* 

Mira . 1 fhould finne 

To thinke but Noblie of my Grand-mother, 

Good 
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"The c Tempefl. 


Good wombes hauc borne bad fonnes. 

Pro. Now the Condition. 

This King of Naples being an 

To me inucterate,hearkens my 
Which was, That he in lieu o’tl . 

Of homage, and I know not how much Tnbute. 
Should prefently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the Dukedome, and confer faire AUHaine 
With all the Honors, on my brother: Whereon 
, A treacherous Armie leuied,one mici night 
Fated to th’ purpofe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Millainc, and ith' dead ofdarkenefle 
The miniders for th' purpole hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying felfe. 

C Mtr. Alack, for pi tty : 

I not remembring how I cride out then 
Will cry it ore againe: it is a hint 
That wrings mine eyes too't. 

Pro. Heare a little further, 

And then Tie bring thee to the prefent bufincfTe 
Which now’s vpon V. without che which,this Story 
Were mod impertinent. 

t Mir. Wherefore did they not 
That howrededroy vs ? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench : 

My Tale prouokes that quedion : Deare,they durft not. 
So dcare the loue my people bore me : nor fet 
A marke fo bloudy on the bufineffc; but 
With colours fairer, painted their foule ends. 

In few, they hurried vs a-boord a Barke, 

Bore vs fome Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
A rotten carkaflc of a Butt, not i igg’d, 

Nor tackle, fayle, nor mad, the very rats 
Inftin&iuely haue quit it: There they hoy$ vs 
To cry to th* Sea, that rcard to vs; to figh 
To th’ windes, whole pitty fighing backe ag'ainc 
Did vs butlouing wrong. 

Mir. Alack, what trouble 
W3s I then to you ? 

Vro ♦ O, aCherubin 

Thou was't that did preferue me; Thou didd fmile, 

; nfufed with a fortitude from heauen, 

When I haUe deck’d the fea with drops full fait, 

Vnder my burthen groan’d, which raif’d in me 
An vndergoing domacke # to beare vp 
Againd what Should enfue. 

Mir , How came we a fhore ? 

Pro . By prouidence diuine. 

Some food, we had,and fome fredr water, that 
A noble Neapolitan Gonz^alo 


Enemy 

Brothers fuit, 
» . /• 


Out ot his Charity, (who being then appointed 
Matter of this ciefigne) did giue vs, with 
Rich garments, linnens, fluffs, and neceffaries 
^ hich fince haue Reeded much, fo of his gentleneffe 
Knowing I lou c! my book^s, he furnilhd me 

From mine owne Library, with volumes, that 
I prize aboue my Dukedome. 

Mir, Would I might 
But euer fee that man. 

Pro. Now I arife. 

Sit flillj and heare the lafl ofour fea-forrow: 

Heerc in this Hand we arriu’d, and heere 
Haue I, thy Schoolemafter, made thee more profit 
i hen other Princefle can, that haue more time 
or vainer howres; and Tutors, not fo carefull. 
ir. Heuens thank you for’t. And ridvir l pray you Sir, 


J For Rill ’tis beating in my minde j your reafon 
For rayfing this Sea«florme ? 

Pro. Know thus far forth, 

By accident mofl flrange, bountifull Fortune 
(Now my decre Lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this fhore : And by my preference 
I finde my Zenith doth depend vpon 
A moAaufpitious flarre,whofe influence 
If now I court not, but omit ; my fortunes 
Will euer after droope: Heare ceafe more qHeRions, 
Thou art inclinde to fleepe: 5 tis a good dulneffe, 

And giue it way: I know thou canR not chufe: 

Come away, Seruant, come; I am ready now. 
Approach my Ariel. Come. Enter Ariel. 

Art. All haile, great MaRcrJgraue Sir, hailed conic 
To anfwerthybeR pleafurc; be’ttofly. 

To fvvim, todiue into the fire: to ride 

On the curld clowds: to thy Rrong bidding, taskc 

tsfriely and all his Qualitie. 

Pro. HaR thou, Spirit, 

Performd to point, the Tempefl that I bad thee. 
esfr. To euery Article. 

I boorded the Kings Chip .• now on theBeake, 

Now in the Wafie, the Dccke, in euery Cabyn, 

I flam'd amazement, fometime I’Jd diuide 
And burne in many places; on the Top-maR, 

The Yards and Bore-fpritt, would I flame diflimflly. 
Then mecte,and ioyne, hues Lightning,thc precurfers 
O’ch drcadfull Thunder-daps more momentarie 
And fight out running were not; the fire,and cracks 
Of fulphurous roaring, the mo A mighty Neptune 
Seemc to befiege,and make his bold waues tremble. 
Yea, his dread Trident fhake. 

Fro. My braue Spirit, 

Who was fo firme, fo conflant, that thi$ coyle 
Would not infedf his reafon? 
z. 4r. Not a foule 

Bu felt a Feauer of the madde, and plaid 
S me tricks ofdefperation; all but Mariners 
lung’d in the foaming bryne, and quit the vefleil; 

Then all &fire with me the Kings (omeFerdinand 
With haire vp-flaring (then like reeds, not haire) 

Was the firR man that leapt ; cride hell is empty, 

And all the Diucls are heerc. 

Pro. Why that’s my fpirit: 

But was not this nye fhore ? 

Ar. Clofeby,myMafler. 

Pro. But are they (ytrielt) fafe ? 

Ar. Not a haire perifhd: 

On their fuflaining garments not a blemifh, 

But frefher then before: and as thou bad A me. 

In troops I haue difperfd them ’bout the Iflc; 

The Kings fonne haue I landed by himfelfe. 

Whom lleft cooling of the Ayrewith fighes a 
In an odde Angle ofthelfle, and fitting 
His armes in this fad knot. 

Pro. Of the Kings fhip,i 
The Marriners,fay how thou haft difpofd* 

And all the refl o’th’Fleete ? 

Ar. Safely in harbour 

Is the Kings fhippe, in the deepe NooJce,where once 
Thou calldfl me vp at midnight to fetch dewe 
Fro m the Aill-vext! Bermeothes , there fhe's hid; 

The Marriners all vnder hatches flowed, 

W ho, with a Charme ioynd to their fuffred labour f 
I haue left afleep: and for the reft o’th’ Fleet 
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